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The Tragedj 

King. Wel ij let it ftrike. 

Jïa^Why letitftrike? 

'Kttig. Becaufethat like ï Tackethou kecpft the ftrokv 
"Betwixt thy begging, andmy meditation: 

I amnot in the gilling vaineto day; 

Bh:. Why then refolue me whether you will or no ? 
/0'».TuCjtutjthoii troubleft me,T am notin the vaine. Ex* 
• Buc.h itcuenfo,revvardshemy true feruice 
With fuch deepe concempt,made l him King for this * 

O let me thinke on FkifttHgs and be gone 
To Breckzwcke myfearefull head is on.‘ 

EnterStr Francis Tinell- 
Tir. Tbc tyranous and bloody deed is done, • - 
The moft arch aft of pitious maftacre, 

That euer yet this land was guilty of, 

Dighten and Forrett whom I did fubborne, 

’Jo doe this ruthfull piece of bmchery, 

Althcugb they were flefhtvillains.blocdy dog$ 3 
Meltingwith tendernefleandcompatTion, . 
w ept like tw o children in their deaths ia d ftories; 

Lo thus quoth Digbto» lay thefe tender babes, 
ThuSjthtiSjguoth Ferreft girding one another 
"Within theirinnocent alabaftcrarmes, 

Their lips like foure red Rofes on a ftalke, 

"When in there fummer beauty kift each other, 

Abooke of praycr on their pillovv lay, 

Which once quoth Forrefi almoft changd my mindj 
But O thediuell 1 there thevillaine ftopt, 

Wftilft Z>/^rö» thustold, one we fmothered s 
The moft: repleniftit fvveet werke of nature 
Thatfrom the prime Creation euer he framd, 

They could not fpeake, and fo I left them both| - 
To bring thefe tidings to the bloody icing,. 

Enter Ktng Rtcbard. 

And here hecomes* Allhailemy ibueraigneLiege. 
Kmg. Kind Tinei, and I happy in thy news ? • 
7>Tf tohaue donethething you gaue in charge 
Begetyourhappyneflèjbe happy then/ 

Bor is is done my Lord. 

Ktng* 


of lucliarct the 

jKVtfj-.Butdidft thou fee them dead ? 

K,r* I did my Lord, 

King* And buried gentle Tirrellï 

Kir* The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them .* 
Eut how orin what place i do not know. 

King* Cc me >. o me 7 trrell foone aftêr fupper. 

And thou fhalt teil theprocefteof their death, 

Meane time but thinke how I may do thee good 
And be inheritor of thy deftre. Exit Ttrrell, 

Fareweil till foone. 

The fonne of Clarenee haué Ipend vp cloiè, 
Hisdaug’htermeanely hauc i matchunmarriage, 

The fons of Edvuard lieepe in Abrahams bolbme. 

And An/temy. wife,hathbidthe worldgoodnight ; 

Novv forl know the Bnctsine Rtchmond aimea 
At young Eh^abeth, my brothers daugbter. 

And by that knotlookes proudly ore the Crowne, 

To her I goe A iolly thriuing wooer, . Enter Cateshy 1 
| Cat *My Lord* 

King *Good news,or bad,that thou commeft fo bluntly ? 

Cat-B ad news myLord.jEYyis fied to Rtchmond 
And B ttcktngham backt with the hardy Welshmen 
Is in the field,and ftil-l his power increafeth. 

King.Site with Rtchmond troublts me more 
Then Buckingham and bis rafh Ieueld army : 

Come I haue heard that featefull commeniingj 
Isleadenferukorto duil delay,. ö 

Delay leads impotent andfnale-paft beggery, 

Then fieryexpedition be my w ings, 

I»tie,A 4 e rcury,and Herald for aKing; 

Come mufter men,my eounfaiie is my fhield, 

'We muft bebriefe,when traytors braue the feld.Exettntl 
Enter Queene Ót', ar gr et fola* 

So now P r ° r P crit y oeginsto mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death; 

«ere in thelèconfines fliJy haue I lurkt, 

To watch the waining of mine aduerfaries: 
Adireinduftion am ï witnefletoo. 

And will to Franse^ hoping the confequencê 
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